y^> 


R 


f  %Mm 


^>  /O 


5  *f    Cr<xvYi€.r 


J1- 


«Tl|F|ll|B|liiCiiiVmiRmm,ii    iTiHE  BRANCH  LIBRARIES 


3  3333  02374  5421 


"^008 

te/v  t 

^'  N.  Yt 


IOO19 


5^     Crawi-er 


REFERF" 


mn  i^m1!6.!! ■Cr„Vl,S.R^f  t     .T.HE  BRANCH  LIBRARIES 


3  3333  02374  5421 


**** 


TLs*x* 


10019 


mm 


LITTLE  PICTURE  SONGS 


LITTLE   PICTURE   SONGS 


By  RIE  CRA/AER 


English  Versions  by  FREQERf.CK'.ti-.  AARTENS 
Wusic  by  NELLY  VAN  DER  LINDEN1  VAN  5NELREWAARD-ROUDEWIJNS 


AUGENER  Ltd. 

63     CONDUIT    STREET 
LONDON    W. 


G.  SCHIRWER 

3    EAST     43  d.   STREET 
NEW  YORK 


Printed  in  Holland. 


THE  NEW  YORK 


[IBLIC   LIBRARY: 


AST-: 


IN  THE  TEA-ROOM. 
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THE  LITTLE  FIB. 
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1.     Ann   has     told       a  lit  .  tie      fib,         Cake   she'd   want  .  ed  bad     .     ly. 

2. "With  the      rest       to         .run    and     play,"       Mam  .ma      said  "'twere      bet     .    ter!" 
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